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fumed at the impertinent curiosity of the Hon. Dorothea
GDurcy-Smith, who advertised her name in large letters
on every article of her luggage.
" What a strange idea! " commented this soured
member of the tragic sisterhood of the unkissed. From
beneath her superimposed coats, the Hon. Dorothea
produced a lorgnette through which, after gazing
disbelievingly at Marie, she proceeded to scan the labels
on Marie's luggage. These, however, did not satisfy
the Hon. Dorothea's inquisitiveness, for they bore
simply the word " Drayton " without any prefix.
"It's time for Olga to have her lunch," said Marie
nettled, hustling the little one off to the dining-saloon
in the hope that sea-sickness, or the fear of it, would
prevent the old maid from following.
Marie saw nothing more of her catechizer, but regarded
the incident as a warning to keep the armament of
wedding-ring and widowhood ready for further skir-
mishes with feline females. She had already paved the
way in Grafburg by confiding in Schlumper. She had
written him, that she posed as a widow, " Mrs. Drayton/'
who, having married a first cousin on her father's side,
had retained her maiden name. She had also stated that
she wanted Olga to believe this story until the child was
old enough to know the truth, but had given Schlumper
carte blanche to tell Petroff all about her. She guessed
correctly that Petroff would be interested only in the
fact that Olga was the grand-daughter of his old friend
and colleague, Paul Drayton, and would not care a jot
whether the little girl was born in or out of wedlock.
To Marie's relief, Olga proved an excellent traveller.
Neither rough sea nor long railway journey had any ill
effects on mother and daughter, so that when they
reached Grafburg, flushed with excitement, they both
looked their best. Schlumper and his wife, who was
PetrofPs sister, met the travellers and carried them off to
a friend's flat which was to be their home.